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THE GODS AND THE PEOPLE 


By VOLTAIRINE DE CLEYRE 


One of our beloved comrade’s poetical masterpieces done up in an 
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Religion and morality compose a prac- 
tical code of misery and servitude. 


Why? 


NO CONSECRATED ABSURDITY WOULD HAVE STOOD ITS GROUND IF 
MAN HAD NOT SILENCED CHILD’S OBJECTIONS 


A Memorial Oration 


Let me begin with a confession. I make it sorrowfully and with self- 
disgust; but in the presence of great sacrifice we learn humility, and if my 
comrades could give their lives for their belief, why let me give my pride. 
Yet I would not give it, for personal utterance is of trifling importance, were 
it not that I think at this particular season, it will encourage those of our 
sympathizers whom the recent outburst of savagery may have disheartened, 
and perhaps lead some who are standing where I once stood to do as I did 
later. This is my confession: fifteen years ago last May when the echoes of 
the Haymarket bomb rolled through the little Michigan village where I then 
lived, I, like the rest of the credulous and brutal, read one lying newspaper 
headline “Anarchists throw a bomb in a crowd in the Haymarket in Chicago,” 
and immediately cried out “They ought to be hung.”—This, though I had never 
believed in capital punishment for ordinary criminals. For that ignorant, 
outrageous, bloodthirsty sentence I shall never forgive myself, though I know 
the dead men would have forgiven me, though I know those who loved them 
forgive me. But my own voice, as it sounded that night, will sound so in my 
ears till I die,—a bitter reproach and shame. What had I done? Credited the 
first wild rumor of an event of which I knew nothing, and, in my mind, sent 
men to the gallows without asking one word of defense! In one wild unbal- 
anced moment threw away the sympathies of a lifetime, and became an ex- 
ecutioner at heart. And what I did that night millions did, and what I said 
millions said. I have only one word of extenuation for myself and all those 
people—ignorance. I did not know what Anarchism was. I had never seen 
it used save in histories, and there it was always synonymous with social 
confusion and murder. I believed the newspapers. I thought these men 
had thrown that.bomb, unprovoked, into a mass of men and women, from a 
wicked delight in killing. And so thought those millions of others. But out 
of those millions there were some few thousand, I am glad I was one of 
them, who did not let the matter rest there. 
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I know not what resurrection of human decency first stirred within me 
after that,—whether it was an intellectual suspicion that maybe I did not 
know all the truth of the case and could not believe the newspapers, or 
whether it was the old strong undercurrent of sympathy which often prompts 
the heart to go out to the accused, without a reason; but this I do know that 
though I was no Anarchist at the time of the execution, it was long and 
long before that, that I came to the conclusion that the accusation was false, 
the trial a farce, that there was no warrant either in justice or in law for 
their conviction; and that the hanging, if hanging there should be, would be 
the act of a society composed of people who had said what I said on that 
first night, and who had ke;t their eyes and ears fast shut ever since, deter- 
mined to see nothing and to know nothing but rage and vengeance. Till 
the very end I hoped that mercy might intervene, though justice did not; 
and from the hour I knew neither would nor ever could again, I distrusted 
law and lawyers, judges and governors alike. And my whole being cried out 
to know what these men had stood for, and why they were hanged, seeing 
it was not proven they knew anyth'ng about the throwing of the bomb. 


Little by little, here and there, I came to know that what they had 
stood for was a very high and noble ideal of human life, and what they were 
hanged for was preaching it to the common people,—the common people 
who were as ready to hang them, in their ignorance, as the court and the 
prosecutor were in their malice! Little by little I came to know that these 
were men who had a clearer vision of human right than most of their fellows: 
and who, being moved by deep social sympathies, wished to share their 
vision with their fellows, and so proclaimed it in the market place. Little 
by little I realized that the misery, the pathetic submission, the awful degra- 
dation of the workers, which from the time I was old enough to begin to 
think had born heavily upon my heart,(as they must bear upon all who have 
hearts to feel at all), had sm‘tten taeir’s more deeply st:ll_—so deeply that 
they knew no rest save seeking a way out,—and that is more than 1 had 
the sense to conceive. For me there had never been a hope there should be 
no more rich and poor; but a vagie idea that there might not be so rich 
and so poor, if the workingmen by combining could exact a little better wage, 
and make their hours a little shorter. It was the message of these men, 
(and their death swept that message far out into ears that would never 
have heard their living vo ces), that all sich little dreains are folly. That 
not in demanding little, not in striking for an hour less, not in mountain 
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labor to bring forth mice, can any lasting alleviation come; but in demand- 
ing, much,—all,—in a bold self-assertion of the worker to toil any hour he 
finds sufficient, not that another finds for him,—here is where the way out 
lies. That message, and the message that others, whose works, associated 
with theirs, their death drew to my notice, took me up, as it were, upon a 
mighty hill, wherefrom I saw the roofs off the workshops of the little world. 

I saw the machines, the things that men had made to ease their burden, the 
wonderful things, the iron genii, I saw them set their iron teeth in the living 
flesh of the men who made them; I saw the maimed and crippled stumps of 
men go limping away irto the night that engulfs the poor, perhaps to be 
thrown up in the flotsam and jetsam of beggary for a time, perhaps to 
suicide in some dim corner where the black surge throws its slime. 

I saw the rose fire of the furnace shining on the blanched face of the 
man who tended it, and knew surely as I knew anything in life, that never 
would a free man feed his blood to the fire like that. 

I saw the swart bodies, all mangled and crushed, borne from the mouths 
of the mines to be stowed away in a grave hardly less narrow and dark than 
that in which the living form had crouched ten, twelve, fourteen hours a day; 
and I knew that in order that I m'ght be warm—I, you, and those others 
who never do any dirty work—those men had slaved away in those black 
graves, and been crushed to death at last. 

I saw beside city streets great heaps of horrible colored earth, and down 
at the bottom of the trench from which it was thrown, so far down that no- 
thing else was visible, bright gleaming eyes, like a wild animal's hunted in- 
to its hole. And I knew that free men never chose to labor there, with pick 
and shovel in that foul, sewerage-soaked earth, in that narrow trench, in that 
deadly sewer gas ten, eight, even six hours a day. Only slaves would do it. 

I saw deep down in the hull of the ocean liner the men who shoveled 
the coal—burned and sered like paper before the grate; and I knew that “the 
record” of the beautiful monster, and the pleasure of the ladies who laughed 
on the deck was paid for with these—withered bodies and souls. 

I saw the scavenger carts go up and down, drawn by sad brutes driven 
by sadder ones; for never a man, a man in fuli possession of his self-hood, 
would freely choose to spend all of his days in the nauseating stench that 
forces him to swill alcohol to neutralize it. 

And I saw in the lead works how men were poisoned, and in the sugar 
refineries how they went insane; and in the factories how they lost their 
decency; and in the stores how they learned to lie; and I knew it was slavery 
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made them do all this. I knew the Anarchists were right,—the whole thing 
must be changed, the whole thing was wrong,—the whole system of produc- 
tion and distribution, the whole ideal of life. 

And I questioned the government then; they had taught me to question 
it. What have you done—you the keepers of the Declaration and the Con- 
stitution—what have you done about all this? What have you to preserve 
the conditions of freedom to the people? 

Lied, deceived, fooled, tricked, bought and sold and got gain! You have 
sold away the land, that you had no right to sell. You have murdered the 
aboriginal people, that you might seize the land in the name of the white 
race, and then-steal it away from them again, to be again sold by a second 
and a third robber. And that buying and selling of the land has driven the 
people off the healthy earth and away from the clean air into these rot- 
heaps of humanity called cities, where every filthy thing is done, and filthy 
labor breeds filthy bodies and filthy souls. Our boys are decayed with vice 
before they come to manhood; our girls—ah, well might John Harvey write: 

Another begetteth a daughter white and gold, 

She looks into the meadow land and water, and the world 

Knows her no more; taey have sougat her field and fold 

Bat the City, the Cty hath bought her, it hath sold 

Her piecemeal, to students, rats, and reek of the graveyard mould. 
You have done this thing, gentlemen who engineer the government; and not 
only have you caused this ruin to come upon others; you yourselves are 
rotted with this debauchery. You exist for the purpose of granting privileges 
to whoever can pay most for you, and so limiting the freedom of men to 
employ themselves that they must sell themselves into this frightful slavery 
or become tramps, beggars, thieves, prostitutes and murderers. And when 
you have done all this, what do you do to ther, these creatures of your own 
making? You, who have set them the example in every villainy? Do you 
then relent, and remembering the words of the great religious teacher to 
whom most of you offer lip service on the officially religious day, do you go 
to these poor, broken, wretched creatures and love them? Love them and 
help them, to teach them to be better? No: you build prisons high and 
strong, and there you beat, and starve, and hang, finding by the working of 
your system human beings so unutterably degraded that they, are willing to 
kill at so much monthly salary. 

This is what the government is, has always been, the creator and de- 
fender of privilege; the organization of oppression and revenge. To hope it 
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can ever become anything else is the vainest of delusions. They tell you 
that Anarchy, the dream of social order without government, is a wild fancy. 
The wildest dream that ever entered the heart of man is the dream that 
mankind can ever help itself through an appeal to law, or come to any order 
that will not result in slavery wherein there is any excuse for government. 

It was for telling the people ths that these five men were killed. For 
telling people that the only way to get out of their misery was first to learn 
what their rights upon.this earth were;—freedom to use the land and all 
within it and all the tools of production—and then to stand all together and 
take them, themselves, and not to appeal to the jugglers of the law. Abolish 
the law—that is abolish privilege,—and crime will abolish itself. 

They will tell you these men were hanged for advocating force. What! 
These creatures who drill men in the science of killing, who put guns and 
clubs in hands they train to shoot and strike, who hail with delight the 
latest inventions in explosives, who exult in the machine that can kill the 
most with the least expenditure of energy, who declare a war of extermina- 
tion upon people who do not want their civilization, who ravish, and burn, 
and garotte and guillotine, and hang, and electrocute, they have the imperti- 
nence to talk about the unrighteousness of force! True these men did advo- 
cate to resist invasion by force. You will find scarcely one in a thousand 
who does not believe in that right. The one will be either a real Christian 
or a non-resistant Anarchist. It will not be a believer in the State. No, no; 
it was not for advocat'ng forcible resistance on principle, but for advocating 
forcible resistance to their tyrannies, and for advocating a society which 
would forever make an end to riches and poverty, of governors and governed. 

The spirit of revenge, always stupid, accomplished its brutal act. 

Had it lifted its eyes from its work it might have seen in the background of 
the scaffuld that bleak November morning, the dawn-light of Anarchy 
wh.ten across the world. 

So it came first,—a gleam of hope to the proletaire, a summons to rise 
and shake off nis material bondage. But steadily, steadily the light has 
grown, as year by year the scientist, the literary genius, the artist-and the 
moral teacher, have brought to it the tribute of their best work, their unpaid 
work, the work they did for love. Today it means not only material eman- 
cipation, but intellectual and moral emancipation, too; it comes as the sum- 
ming up of all those lines of thought and action which for three hundred 
years have been makiig towards freedom; it means fulness of being, the 
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And I say it boldly, notwithstanding the recent outburst of condemnation, 
notwithstanding the cry of lynch, burn, crop, imprison, deport, and the 
Scarlet Letter A to be branded low down upon the forehead, and the latest 
excuse for that fond esthetic decoration “the button” that for two thousand 
years no idea has so st rred the world as this,—none which had such living 
power to break down barriers of race and degree, to attract prince and pro- 
letaire, poet and mechanic, Quaker and revolutionist. No other ideal but the 
free life is strong enough to touch the man whose infinite pity and under- 
standing goes alike to the hypocrite pr est and the victim of Siberian whips; 
the loving rebel who stepped from his title and his wealth to labor with all 
the laboring earth; the sweet strong sirger who sang, “No master, high or 
low”: the lover wno does not measire his love nor reckon on return; the self- 
centered one who “will not rule, but also will not ruled be,” the philosopher 
who chanted the Over-man,—the devoted woman of the people; ay, and 
these too,—these rebell'ous flashes from the vast cloui-hung ominous ob- 
scurity of the anonymous, these souls whom governmental and capitalistic 
brutality has whipped and goaded and stung to blind rage and bitterness, 
these mad young lions of revolt; these Winkelrieds who offer their hearts 
to the spears. VOLTAIRINE DE CLEYRE. 


Quoting and Misquoting 


Tom Mann, in his lecture tour in this country, has often been quoted and 
misquoted. In our last issue we took him to task for some of his utter- 
ances” that seemed to us inconsistent with the revulutionary philosophy he 
so ably represents. Now, in the name of fair play, let’s give him a chance 
to state his position, in his own words: 

We do not aim to bring about perfected “stateism.”” We are opposed to 
stateism. It is not a case of developing a force by industrial organization to 
be applied through the machinery of the organized state. It is the volun- 
tary organization of the worxers outs.de of and independent of the state, for 
the direct control of all industry. 

The state is the enemy, and the “stateists’(i. e., those who seek to bring 
about changes by means of the state machinery) are opponents of voluntary 
organization, voluntary control, and voluntary ownership. The state, and 
with it legislatures and all the goverame:tal departments, are opposed to 
direct contrul and ownership by tie people engaged in the industries. The 
state caters directly for the ruli.g class. The ruling class is not the working 
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class. The working class cannot become the ruling class by state action, nor 
can its members throw off the yoke of bondage imposed on them by the 
present ruling class by any means short of refusing absolutely to act as 
wealth producers for a rul'ng class or for any body or institution other than 
themselves. William Morris always advocated the vital necessity for the 
workers themselves to control entirely the work they do. The only possibil- 
ity for the people to become artists again, as our fathers in the Middle Ages 
ce:tainly were, will be when all responsibility for the entire output of wealth 
is claimed and discharged by the workers who will form the community. 
However large or small that community may be, the men and women, there- 
in must not be regimentej, ordered, and bossed by superiors of any kind. 
The real life of the people will show itself in the work of the people, and 
with the abolition of economic serv tude all shoddy production—all trade 
trickery— all forms of adulteration will cease, as no one will be a gainer by 
resorting to such methods. 

The workers today must learn to hold the ruling class in contempt 
and to treat the agency through which they keep alive the glamour, viz., 
legislatures, in the manner they deserve. They must realize that they be- 
long to their enemies, and see in them institutions that can never be used 
e‘fectively by the workers. They must view them as belonging to the capi- 
talist regime, tottering, doddering, decaying with capitalist decay. The live 
men of the country already know it to be more and more a pretentious joss 
house revered only by the capitalist class itself, and those of the working 
class whose minds are incapable of activity, save within those channels pro- 
vided by the master class. The despising of that master class and the whole 
of the judicial and legislative trapp ngs upon waich it depends for its con- 
tinued domination is a necessary condition of a healthy, mental virility. 


In short, dispense with the law; solidarity and the revolution will 
win the day! 


If solidarity is not a term devoid of meaning, you are urged to rally 
in defense of the victims of the Wheatland riots. The boys are in jail 
awaiting trial and money is needed for their defense. Act quickly before 
they are railroaded to the gallows. 


“Dogmas Discarded” By Guy D. Aldred, 17 Richmond Gardens, Shepherd’s 
Bush, W., London. Beiag an autobiograph.cal sketch of the author, giving 
an interesting accouut of his mental evolution from pulpit to Anarchism and 
his subsequent incarce.ation for offending the powers that be. 
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Much Ado About Nothing 


The A. F. of L. Convention has come and gone without leaving any in- 
delible traces of advancement in its wake. The same bunch, the same spirit, 
the same results. In va‘n one would seek a departure from the old clumsy 
and obsolete methods of coping with the ercroachments of capitalism. A 
feeble attempt to effect a closer understanding between the various branches 
of labor was smoothly sidetracked by the crafty exhibition of pol.tical jug- 
gling. And it cannot be otherwise. It would spell official suicide. Any 
measure intended to separate their plethoric body from their sinecures, nat- 
urally, was fought with stubborn resistance. The convention, too cowardly 
to attack Mammon, turned its insidious weapons against those unfortunates 
who cannot fight, and who come to these shores in quest of an opportunity 
to offer the’r brawn and life for a mere existence. Being short of argu- 
ment, not willing to acknowledge their own inefficiency to deal with vital 
issues of the day, their hearts impervious to a broad feeling of human soli- 
darity this august body went on record favoring the restriction of immigra- 
tion and applying the |:teracy test, summoning aid from the very powers 
that were instrumental in ra‘lroading. 38 militants to the penitentiary. Is the 
ability to read base-ball scores one of the chief assets of a safe and sane 
trade unionist? Or is the immigrant of yesterday going to debar the immi- 
grant of today? However, the only redeeming feature of the whole affair is 
that it gave us an opportunity to eajoy Joaansen’s speech in Tacoma, deliv- 
ered in behalf of the victims of the Indianapolis trial, a teenchant exposition 
of the various phases of the class struggle, interspersed with genuine 
humor and unadulterated biliingsgate. 


Alfred Russell Wallace, one of the most distinguished figures in the 
scientific world has passed away. He was co-d scoverer with Darwin of the 
theory of evolution, and in his latest works startled the world by demon- 
strating that in spite of ail tae marvelous acaievements of the last century 
the lot of those who do the wor of the world has but little if any improved 
over the conditions of the past ages. 


Another cause that deserves yuur unstinted support is that of the 
prisoners of Texas, victims of a giatt consp‘racy on the part of officials 
noted for their cruel and barbarous race prejudice. Horrible sentences 
have already been meted out and for fesucious vengeance they have no 
parallel in court annals. Ths is your cause, let every rebel respond. 
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Cranky Notions 


In “Tidings of the Times,” in October Wuy? the statement is made that 
“without Neo-Malthusianism there is not, there cannot be, but injustice, 
coercion and misery, and all reforms, all revolutions, all progress must, there- 
fore, remain a dead letter.” In a foot note the editor says, “this statement 
seems exaggerated.” 

If Malthus was right in his conclusions, the Neo-Malthusians may not 
have exaggerated. If it be true that population constantly presses against 
the means of subsistence, then there must be some way found to limit the 
growth of population before the people can be removed from the condition of 
constantly-threatened starvation. Malthus wrote in 1798, since which time 
his principles have been a bone of contention among social philosophers, and 
even today their truth or falsity has not been proven. 

However, even tho population does press against the food supply, this is 
no good reason why one person should own a million acres of land and mil- 
lions of people own not an acre; it is no excuse for usury in any of its 
forms; it gives no warrant for a few people to live off the labor of others; it 
is no justification for murder in mass or individually. 

It is true, nevertheless, that a wage-earner getting $2.00 a day can live 
better if he has a small family than if he had a large one, at least for a 
time. So long as he does not own the tools of production and distribution, 
however, he is the slave of those who do, and Neo-Malthusianism or any 
other thing can be of no lasting benefit to him. 

But he ought to know something about the law of population, and be in 
a position to live in such a way as not to be a victim to it by its violation. 
He knows something about the law of gravitation and he is, therefore, 
guarding against falls. Jo LABADIE. 


We are inclined to believe that Comrade Labadie did not grasp the rea} 
meaning of our foot-note. This particular case does not involve Malthus or 
the Neo-Malthusians as far as their principles are concerned; we merely 
wished to point out that there are other important factors in engendering 
human ills such as prostitution, abortions, war, injustice, coercion and mis- 
ery; and that social unrest, instead of an evil, is a healthy indication that 
we are-striving to rise above the conditions that produce these human ills. 
That our statement warrants consideration is evidenced by Labadie’s own 
words, when he dwells upon its economic phase—the ownership of land. 
He, therefore, unconciously answers his and our own argument with one 
stroke of the pen. Way? 
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Radicals and Radicals 


One of our readers takes exception to our stand on the negro question. 
There is no use denying it, under our friend’s gentle rebuke race prejudice is 
visible. His conclusion is identical with that of the Socialist party—that the 
race question will be definitely settled by economic emancipation of labor. 
And in the mean time? Our friend contends that the agitators for justice to 
the negro are wasting energy and perplexing the issue. We are compelled to 
differ. It is not mere utopian idealism which seeks to develop a sense of 
justice in the minds of mea. Race prejudice, religious bigotry. the slavery 
of fashion, Comstockism and all other diseases that attack our individual 
and social uprightness, must be fought now and here. The present intellect- 
ual equality of the negro is not the thing in question. He has still the 
elementary rights of aman. Tne surest way to keep him inferior is to treat 
him as if he were so already. Give him a chance to rise and he will rise. 
Bezause millions of them are mentally inferiors to the average white man 
—if this be indeed a fact — is no reason why he should be subjected to an 
undeserved social discrimination. He is a haman being and the color of 
his skin is a totally irrevelant matter. 

Universal solidarity is the goal of Anarchism and this includes the 
Negro and the Mongolian, no less than the Caucasian. Those who still 
cleave to such a narrow and unworthy superstition as race prejudice may do 
useful work in the kindergarten of social progress; bat they are far from 
representing the true revolutionary spirit. And we sincerely hope that our 
reader will make a sincere effort to climb out of his early environment, and 
will yet shake off the last lingering remnants of a prejudice which is incon- 
sistent with the ethics of the Revolution aad gives the lie to the conception 
of universal brotherhood. J. E. M 


Free speech is always granted to those who have nothing to say. 

Miners seek gold in the veins of mountains, capitalists seek gold in the 
veins of workingmen. 

Party politics are to some people what change is to the hodcarrier; he 
shifts the hod from one shoulder to the other, a temporary but not a genuine 
relief. 

Nothing is more disgust*ng than the crowing about liberty by slaves, as 
most men are, and the flippant mista<ing for freeiom of some paper preamble 
like a Declaration of Indepe..dence oy those who have never dared ti thiak 
or act.—Emerson. 
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Backward and Forward 


The movement for woman suffrage has made woman an object of study 
from the biological, sociological and ethical point of view. The questions are: 
Does woman present in her physical organism, characteristics inferior and 
opposite to those of man? Are these the inevitable result of biological-sex- 
ual conditions or a consequence of social restraint? Should these hinder the 
participation of woman in social life? Bischoff affirmed the mental inferior- 
ity of woman on account of the inferior weight of her brain, but unfortun- 
ately at his death the weight of his brain was found to be less than that of 
the average woman. But comparative anatomy shows that the beaver, a 
very intelligent animal, has a brain entirely smooth, while the sheep, a 
very stupid animal, has a brain rich in convolutions. Broca who studies 
carefully the relation between the brain and the intelligence, declares the 
intellectual inferiority to be due to her education. It is society, with its re- 
strictions, conventions and prejudices which limits the activity of woman, 
arresting her moral faculties and physical energies. The two great allies 
for woman enthraldom are militarism and religion. The former exalts brute 
strength and considers the fettering of woman a natural phenomenon. The 
latter has given divine sanction to the prejudice of woman’s inferiority. 


Admiral Schley once told the high school girls of Philadelphia that it is 
the woman behind the man behind the gun that wins the victory. Let the 
woman get away from behind the man and he will get away from behind 
the gun. Did all women feel as I do about war, man would have to apply 
his prowess to better advantage than murdering men on the battlefield. If 
woman could realize her power and then turn it against a system which 
inevitably produces inhuman wretches. Once woman counted fruitfulness as 
her glory; now she shrinks from the burden of child bearing, and is there 
not a reason, one that moralists do not perceive when they talk of race sui- 
cide? Tnais revolt of motherhood is an unconscious but real protest against 
a system so destructive of human life that one-half of the children born, die 
before they are five years of age, and also against the savagery of war and 
the diseases coming from prostitution. We are tired of rearing sons to 
be shot down at the command of government; we are tired of seeing our 
daughters the victims of man’s ignorance and passion till their dishonored 
and diseased bodies are carted to the potter’s field: we are tired of rearing 
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sons and daughters whose worth is esteemed in proportion to the vigor of 
their arms; we are tired of bearing children under conditions which neces- 
sitate that the germs of disease and crime must be born with them. 


Yet, I cannot consistently assert that woman’s activity: in the political 
arena has been a step towards her emancipation, as men themselves have 
made a miserable failure at the game. In fact, woman’s participation in 
civic matters has had a tendency to perpetuate this conventional lie; her 
attempt to apply her standard of bogus virtue and sham morality has suc- 
ceeded in casting a halo of respectability upon institutions that already 
stand indicted in the eyes of thinking people, and are fast waning in pres- 
tige and estimation owing to the diffusion of knowledge and revolutionary 
criticism. It is clear then, that women are driven to degradation and sub- 
mission, not because of the domination of some big abstraction called man, 
but because of tae domination of human laws by which both men and wo- 
men are forbidden the free use and enjoyment of the earth they live upon. 
Instead of fighting for a vote, why not fight for the social revolution? F.C. 


Liberty Luminants 


An acquaintance of mine with whom I was conversing recently had 
just estimated that he had “got me down” by the statement that if all gov- 
ernment were abolished tomorrow the result would be a carnival of crime. 
My reply was that such would not be the case if all men were Anarchists. 
“Ah!” he retorted: ‘““Now you are supposing an impossibility; how could all 
men become Anarchists today?” “As easily” I answered “as all govern- 
ment could be abolished tomorrow!” 

Satisfied with having thus “turned the tables” upon my well-disposed 
disputant of tae two “ impossibilities of Anarchism,” I departed, but shortly 
afterwards recognized what a chance I had missed of placing my favorite 
philosophy in the limelight, if only to an audience of one. For I should have 
proceeded to enlarge upon my friend’s statement somewhat as follows:—You 
say that a carnival of crime would result from the abolition of all govern- 
ment. Now, the abolition of all government involves a condition of society 
wherein all men are Anarchists. This be ng so, the statement that the ab- 
olition of government inaugurates tne reign of cri:ae demands a sc.eat-fic 
definition of crime. 
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Now, the only definition of crime which it is possible to extract from a 
governmentalist is to the effect that crime is any act which the government 
decides to be acrime. This, of course, is a definition which doesn’t define. 
A common dictionary definition is that crime is an act in violation of law, 
which brings us back to the illuminating point that crime is décided by the 
government, since it is the government that enacts the laws. 


It follows from the above, then, that in a state of Nature, and before 
the establishment of government, there could be no crime, since there was 
no government, and consequently no laws. This condition of things is what 
has been called “the war of all against all.” But the governmental theorist 
“slips a cog”in his mental machinery when he assumes that with the inau- 
guration of government “the war against all” is at an end, and order is 
established in society. 

For the “war of all against all” is today as operative as it ever was. 
Government, haviag been established by aggression is maintained by aggres- 
sion. And in the presence of government there is no society, because society 
implies harmonious relationships which, of course, are nonexistent in the 
presence of aggression and government. 

If we define crime as an act of aggression we shall find ourselves on 
firmer ground than by acknowledging it as an act against government, be- 
cause the same act under two different governments may be at the same 
time a crime and not a crime; waich is not scientific. 


On the other hand, anyone may perceive, with the slightest penetration, 
that an act of aggression is destruct.ve of that harmony of relationship 
which is an essential factor of society. An act of aggression introduces the 
element of strife, and strife necessarily destroys society. But strife is essen- 
tial to government, because g»vernment needs support to maintain itself 
against those dissatisfied ones who seek to deprive it of power. 

Therefore government is compelled to grant privileges and monopolies to 
a relatively small but intell’gent class in exchange for their active aid in 
keeping down the mass of ignorance and poverty which is continually being 
used against the government by schemers who wish to attain power. 


This state of things, then, inspite of all-protests to the contrary, perpet- 
uates the “war of all against all,” and society, strictly speaking, is unattain- 
able under such conditions. Fu:thermore, it is seen that in defining crime 
government simply prescriozs those acts of aggression practised by private 
persons. Its own acts of aggression are counted out. But Anarchists, hav- 
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ing sufficient logic to apply the test of aggression to the acts of government 
as well as those of private persons, have no hesitation in declaring that gov- 
ernment, being the arch-aggressor, is consequently the arch-criminal. 

This being so, we come to the conclusion that the abolition of all gov- 
ernment, far from resulting in a “carnival of crime,’”’ necessarily implies the 
abolition of crime. WILLIAM J. ROBINS. 


Mark Twain on Revolution 


The ever memorable and blessed revolution, which swept a thousand 
years of villainy away in one swiit tida: wave of blood—one; a settlement of 
that hoary debt in the proportion of half drop of blood for each hogshead of 
it that had been pressed by slow tortures out of that people in the dark 
stretch of ten centuries of wrong and shame and misery, the like of which 
was not to be mated but in hell. There are two reigns of terror if we would 
but remember it and consider it; the one wrought murder in hot passion, 
the other in hearthless cold blood ; the one lasted mere months, the other 
lasted a thousand years; the one inflicted death on 1,000 persons, the other 
upon 100,000,600, but our shudders are all for the horrors of the minor terror, 
so to speak, whereas, what is the terror of swift death by the axe, compared 
with the lifelong death from hunger, cold, insult, cruelty and heartbreak? 
What is swift death by slow fice at the staxe? A city cemetery would con- 
tain the coffins filled by that brief terror, which we have all been so dil.gent- 
ly taught to shiver and mourn over, but all France could hardly contain tne 
coffins filled by that older and real terror waicn none oi us has been taugnt 
to see in its vastness or pity it dese;ves. 


Listen to the salutation of the dawn! Look to this day! 

For it is life, the very life of life. 

In its brief course lie all the varieties and realities of your existence; 
The bliss of growth, the glory of action, the splendor of beauty. 

For yesterday is but a dream, and tomorrow only a visiun. ? 
But today well lived makes every yesterday a dream of happiness, 
And every tomorrow a vision of hope. 

Look well, therefore, to this day; such is the salutation of the dawn. 


The ultimate result of shieldi. g men from folly is to fill the world with 
fools.—Herbert Spencer, 
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Ancient and Modern Tales 


Voltaire said that if god did not exist it would be necessary to invent 
him. It is true. In the eyes of the ignorant all power emanates from god. 
And those who seek power and authority must necessarily create a god to 
justify their actions and in this way they entrench themselves further in 
their exalted position. Moses, Confucius, Christ, Columbus, Cortez and the 
czars achieved success in their calling by this attitude. Every sorcerer, seer 
and priest did likewise. It is so even today. Among the shallow-minded 
the gods are as numerous as their desires.In the middle ages the arch fakir 
Holloway glorified the medicine men who administered his pills to the sick. 
“It is the will of god,” said Moses, and ‘so orders Dr. So-and-so,” said Hol- 
loway and both ruled, one over the life of the people, while the other went 
after their purse. 


Once an ignorant servant girl was requested to take her master’s chil- 
dren for a walk and was cautioned to watch them closely. The youngsters, 
eager for some fun, disobeyed, and wandered off into the woods, out of her 
sight. Being somewhat resourceful, she then resorted to a trick that brought 
them to task by scaring the wits out of them. She told them a story of a 
vicious dog that would bite whenever they disobeyed, and the children, fear- 
stricken remained at her side. Congratulating herself upon her success, she 
enlarged upon the powers of her god with the thought of using him further. 
The kids, obsessed by the vision of this ferocious beast, held fast to her 
skirts and have remained in that predicament ever since. 


A traveler was journeying in a strange land escorted by heavily armed 
servants, some of them carrying several chests filled with gold and precious 
stones. A band of robbers, eager for the booty, attacked the party, and being 
overpowered met instant d2ath—except one. Undismayed by the drastic 
example made of his comrades, the survivor hastened to consult a hermit 
who lived in a cave, “What can I do, holy father, to gain possession of the 
traveler’s riches?” ‘“‘It is very simple,” replied the hermit. “Just lassoo him 
with this rope and he won't be able to resist you; in fact, he will order his 
servants to kneel before you, and from then on they will have implicit faith 
in you. And it all happened as the holy man had foretold; in time the tray- 
elers became slaves of the robber. This lassoo was religion and its power 
still rules the world today. 
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“Say, papa, why doesn’t the sun fall down upon us?” asked a child eager 
for knowledge. The father unwilling to admit his ignorance thrashed him 
severely for his impertinent inquiry. The child, not wishing to arouse his 
father’s anger, and anxious to escape further punishment asked this and 
many other questions no more. And he never became a man; although he 
has lived many centuries, he is still ignorant and narrow-minded today. 


“My son, observe with what wisdom the supreme providence has ar- 
ranged everything in the universe. That bird lays eggs in its nest, and in 
time, when the young are hatched, there will be plenty of insects and worms 
for them to feed upon. These creatures will then raise a praise to god for 
bestowing so many bountiful presents upon them.” “But, papa, will the 
insects and worms thank god, too?” MULTATULI. 


By the Wayside 

Our readers will remember the recent attempt of Delhi in which Lord 
Hardinge was grievously wounded by the explosion of a bomb, while making 
his solemn entry into the town reinstated in its ancient rights as capital of 
India. The statesman owed his safety, in great part at any rate, to the 
sangfroid of the elephant, selected for its size and docility, which carried 
him at the head of the procession. Far from being scared by the noise of 
the explosion which caused many of congeners to take flight, the massive 
animal continued to advance majestically and its behavior calmed the panic 
which had already seized upon the crowd. After his complete recovery, the 
viceroy determined to pay a visit to the worthy beast and his attitude took 
a more substantial form—a decree accords to the elephant the title and 
status of State Pensioner. In this quality the animal will receive during his 
whole life $500 a year in addition to the services of two coolies. As he is 
now only about thirty years of age and an elephant normally lives more 
than a century, one can easily calculate what his devotion will cost'the fam- 
ished Hindu people, unless they awaken and rise—then the beast and its 
rider will have to beat it to the jungle. 


“Whosoever shall smite thee on the right cheek, turn to him the other 
also” is a favorite quotation of those who are engaged in doing ali the smit- 
ing and expect the other fellow to do all the turning of the cheek. 
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When Socialism Was in Flower 


Charles Edward Russell, one of the leading lights of the Socialist party 
has been a busy man lately feathering his own nest as candidate for mayor 
in the Tammany city. The eastern metropolis is infested with rogues and 
politicians—most of them on the police force, the rest merely framing 
its boodling policy. Once in a while these guardians of the law and custo- 
dians of public morality, get into a shooting scrape over the division of the 
spoils—but what in the deuce has this got to do with Russell's candidacy? 
Hold on, I simply want to point out that if you want to make any headway 
in the political arena, you've got to reckon with that august body that puts 
the stars on the American emblem by beating them out of the American 
skulls. Russell takes the tip, and in speaking of police corruption, states 
that most of it is due to the fact that cops are under-paid and overworked, 
the force being inadequate to cope with the exigencies of a fast-growing 
metropolis; and if elected, his first official duty would be to increase the num- 
ber of bulls, raise their salary and reduce their hours of arduous toil 


The case of Russe!l is not an exception. It is symptomatic of a party 
that is fast-waning as a revolutionary power. In Schenectady the Socialist 
sheriff made pledges of like nature and becomes a staunch champion of law 
and order. Poor Socialism! When it was young, and bold, and unkempt, it 
represented the aspirations of the proletarians, the dream of the artist and 
idealist; it lived in attics then, it fed on scanty rations; it was the rising 
hope of generous souls and of hungry bodies. It throbbed in the very pulse 
of the slave in revolt; it languished in jail, it swung from the gallows. Now, 
look at it: sapped of former virility, prudently conventional, timid and apol- 
ogetic, it has gained admittance in the legislatures, rubbing elbows with the 
Gallifets and politicians; flirting with preachers and moralists; strengthening 
the arm of the law, and now ready to put the noose around plebeian necks! 
Yes, workingmen of the world unite, you have a bunch of Welshes and Rus- 
sells to lose, and lots of sense and backbone to gain! 


ADDITIONAL ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS—Trew, Summers, Vose, Wood- 
ward, Strobel, Laforge, Milburn, Menendez, Abbott, Dr. Greer, Narod, Saviner, 
Leavis, Sinton, Weiss, Tanner, Johnson, Bernardi, Mack, Lambiase, Fasano. 


Labor tail-end leaders believe in sticking to the union of their graft. 
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SOCIAL SCIENCE LEAGUE 
AND OPEN FORUM 


1705 JEFFERSON STREET 
TAcoMA, WASH. 


LECTURES 
EVERY TUESDAY EVENING AT EIGHT 
Nov. 25th—‘‘The White Slave Traffic,” by Harry Totten. 
Dec. 2nd—“‘The Mexican Revolution,” by Alice Yarnell. 
Dec. 9th—‘“‘The Ancient Lowly,” by T. F. Burns. 
Dec. 16th—‘Eugenics,” Mrs. Horace G. Scott. 


FREE READING ROOM 
OPEN ALL DAY AND EVENING 


RADICAL LITERATURE AND PUBLICATIONS, LABOR PAPERS 
KEPT ON FILE. EVERYBODY WELCOME, ADMISSION FREE 


LAND AND LIBERTY 


“Land and Liberty,” consists of translations from the Spanish of Ricardo 
Magon and Antonio de P. Araujo, and articles by Wm. C. Owen, editor of the 
English section of “Regeneracion.” They are submitted to the public in the 
hope that they may br'ng about a better understanding of the revolutionary 
movement, not only in Mexico but throughout the world. It is believed that 
the reader will find the contents frankly revolutionary; that is to say, deal- 
ing with causes, and the quickest method of removing causes, rather than 
with effects. Tae volume is placed on the market at the low price of ten 
c2nts, our desire being to maxe the propaganda as extensively as possible. 
Address, Mexican Libera] Party, Box 1236, Los Angeles, Cal, U.S. A. 


A HANDBOOK OF FREEDOM 


LIBERTY AND THE GREAT LIBERTARIANS 


By CHaries T. SpRApING 


Presents succintly the best utterances of the greatest thinkers on every 
phase of human freedom, with preface, introduction and index, by the 
Editor. Devotes a chapter each to selections from the writings of 32 of the 
World’s Greatest Libertarians and g:ves some 200 shorter quotations from 
as many Noted Authors. A com;,rehensive library within itself on the 
subject of Anarchism or Liberty, every t_pic being treated by a master mind. 
A most suitable book to hand to a couse.vative neighbor as it presents ar- 
fuments by the recognized thinkers, but wn ch substantiate the Anarchist’s 
position in every particular. Names like Barke, Paine, Jefferson, Goodwin, 
Humboldt, Mill, Emerson, Garrison, Phillips, Taoreau, Spencer, Lincoln and 
Tolstoi will appeal to the most conservative, while names lixe Kropotkin, 
Tucker, Bakounine and Emma Goldman will satisfy the most radical, and 
yet, when arguing for liberty and against Authority, these writers are in 
perfect harmony, and when their writ:ngs on these subjects are gathéred to- 
gether, as they are in this hand-book, they prove that the principle of Equal 
Liberty.is workable in every department of Social and Industrial Life, and 
that the State is unnecessary. The Book contains 544 pages neatly and 
durably cloth-bound, post paid $1.50: Why? 1423 South Washington Street, 
Tacoma, Washington. 


q7y JUST A FEW PLAIN WORDS, DEAR 
=|— READER. WE ARE COMPELLED TO 
=e BE FRANK WITH YOU. LISTEN— 


We are not living in the millenium, it takes 
money to carry on a radical publication and 
you certainly cannot expect something for 
nothing. Do you want us to continue? If so, 
kindly don’t overlook the possibility of you 
owing us your subscription. We are adverse 
to begging and don’t intend to carry a free 
list; we will stand or fall on our merit, but as 
a radical we expect you to let us know where 
you stand, as we are fuily determined to erase 
the name of delinquent readers from the list. 
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